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A Merry Jeſt 
OF.THE 

. FRIER- and the BOY, 


Here was 2 man in my Countris 
Who in his . 
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uutho keeps our neat the fields about, 
And fleepteth all the dap. 
He chall bid homt, as God mt ſhield, 
And Jack ſhall paſs into the fie(y, 
To keep them it he may, | 
Then (aid the wife in variment, 
Hausband thereto'Tgive conſens, - 
Fo: that J think it'neev. 
Dn the mozrow when it was day, 
Thelittle boy went on his way. 
Towards the fields with (pred ; 
Ok no man took he any carte, | 
But ſung, Hap ho, away the mure, 
With mirth he did putkut. | 
Foz ward he dzew with might and main 
Untit hi camo Amioſt iht plain, 
And then his dinner dw, 
But lohen he ſaw it was ſo bad, 
Full little liſt thereto he had, 
And put it up from His light. 
Saping: De had no ill to taſtt, 
And that His hinigasillHhoulp laſt, 
Till He tame home at niggrtG. 
Notv as the boy {at oh # hilt 
There camt an old man him untill, 
Was walking by the war:: 
Tatho iaid: My ſon, now God thee ſee, 
Full welcome, Father, map yt be, 
The litt bop did lap. 

The old mani/faid*:'Y hunger ſoꝛt: 
Jatk, hai? thou any meat infﬀv;e, - 
Which thou mapſt give toe: 4 

The boy reply “d: Wo God me ſave, 


* 


To (uch poo! victiials às hat:; 
Right welcome you hall be. 
Df this ths old man was full glay, _ 
The boy died foꝛth ſyth as ht had, 

And laid: Go to gladly. 


The 
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The oly man taſie was to pleaſe, 
I)e att, and made himſelf at caſe, 
Saying: Don, gramercy, 
And foz the meat thou gave to me, 
J.will give three things unto thee, 
Mhat £e*re thou wilt intreat. 
Then ſaid the Boy, the beſt J know, 
Js that pt give to me a bow, 
Tith which J birds may get, N 
A bow, my (on J ſhall thee give 
The which wall laſt while thou doſt live, 
Dea ntver bow nan beak : 
- For if thou ſhoot ther tin all day, 
Walking oz winking any way, 
The mark till thou ſhalt hit. 
Now when ths bobo in hand he felt, 
And had arrows under his belt, 
De merry was, J wils : 
And ſaid, had J a pipe wtthal, 
Though never ſo little nor lo (mall, 
T had all that J wich. 
A pips ſen, thei: Salt havs alſo, 
Thich in trut mulick ſo hall go, 
J put thee ont of doubt : 
That wholorver ſhall it hear, 
Shall have no power to fozbear, 
But laugh and leap about. 
Nolv tell me what the third ſhall be, 
Foz: thzee things will J give to thee, 
As J have (aid befoze. 
The boythen ſmiling, anſwtr mave, 
I have enough foz my poo; crave, 
And will vefire no moze. 
The old man law, my troath is plight, 
Thon ſhalt have all J thee behtghe, 
Sap on now let me ſte. 
At home J have, the boy repſy*d, 
A cruel ftzep-mother full of pzide, 


Who is men curſt to me, when 
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When meat my father gives to me. 
She wiſhes poiſon it might be, 
And ſtareth in my face, 
Now when the gazeth on mt ſo, 
IJ wth the might a kart let go, 

That might ring through the place. 
The old man a D then anon, 
Uhen that che looks thy face upon, 

Ber tail ſhall wind the hozn. 

So loudly that who ſhall it hear, 
Shall not be able to fozbear, 

But laugh her unto ſcoꝛn. 

So faretwel (on, the old man ern, 
God keep you fir, the boy reply d, 

JI take my leave of thee. | 
And he that beſt of all things may, 
Dioted thee ſafe both night and var, 

Gramercy, ſon, (aid he. 

When it grew near tuto the night, 
Jack tell adviſ'd, he'd homefull right x 
It was his ozdinance : 
And as he went his pipe dip blobo, 
The bhilft His cattle on a row. 
About him faſt did dance. 
This to the town her 215 full trim, 
His Skipping beaſts do follow him, 
Into his fathers cloſe. 
t twent and put them up each one, 
hen went into the houſt anont 

Into the hall he goes. 

Tis father at his Supper ſat 
And little Jack eſpy*d well that, 

JY am hungry by aint Yohu . 
Weatle(s J have been all the dap, 

And kept your beafts they did not ſtray. 

My dinner was but ill. 

His father took a capons wing, 
And at his ſon he did it fling, 
Binding him tat his fill. This 
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This grievts his hams heart full (02x 
avtho Loathes the Lan fill mozt and mot 
dd ſtarts him in the face. 
aMith that che let go ſuch a blaff, 
As made the proper all Agaſt, 
And ſcenvded through the place. 
Each ont did laugh and maks good game 
Put the curſt wife grew red for ame, 
And wiſht che had bien gone. 
rdit, the boy (aid, well J wot, 
hat gun was well charged and Hot, 
And might have bzoken a ſtone. 
Full curſti he lookt on him tho, 
And then another fart let ga, 
Which gart the thunder riſe. 
Duoth Jack: Sir, did yon ever ſet 
A woman let her pellets flee, 
Mot thick and moꝛt at eaſe, 
Fe, ſaid t.boy unto his Dame, 
Temper thy tel-talt bun fo: ſhame, 
$ Which made her full (ozrow. 
Damt, ſaid the good maid go thy way, 
Foz why, I ſwear by night and day, 
Thy gtar is not to bozrotwv, 
Nod afterwards 28 you ſhall Hear, 
Unto tht hoult there came a frier, 
Aud lay there all the night. 
This wife vid love him as a ſaint. 
And made to him a 22 complaint, 
Df Jacks moſt vile deſpite. 
ut have quoth the, within a wis, 
wicked boy, no ſhrewder ix, 
Which doth me mighty care. 
FJ dare not look upon his fact, 
Noz hardly ſhow my ſhamttul caſe, 
o filthily J ſare. | 
Foz my lake, meet him to morrow, 
Beat him well, and give him ſozrow 3 
ꝓta, makt him blind and lame. T 
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The Frier ſwoze, he would him beat, 
She p1aytd him not to koꝛget. 
The boy did her much thame. 
He is a witch. quoth che, J mel. 
But, quoth the Frier, Je beat him well: 
Ok that take you no care. 
It teach him witch-craft, if J may, 
D, quoth the wife, do ſo J p:ay 
Lay on and do not ſpare 
Early nert mozning the boy aroſe, 
Andte the fields full ſoon de gots 
His cattle foz to Drive. 
Tb: Frite ny 2s early gate, 
Ie was afraid he came too late, 
And ran full faſt and blyth, 
But when he tame upon the land, 
He found where little Jack did tan), 
Reeping his beaffs alone. 
Not voy, hs ſaid, God give the ſhame, 
Uthat Hafl thou vont to thy ſep dame, 
Tell mt fo:thwith anone, 
And if thou canſt not quite thee well, 
Je beat thee till thy body ſwell, 
FJ will no longer bids. 
The boy replyd : that aileth thee * 
My ſtep dam? is as well as yt, 
What need you thus to chidt. 
Dir will you (tx mint arrow flee, 
And hit ron (mall bird on the eye, 
And other things withall. 
G90) Sir, if J have little wit, 
Pet yonder bird J mtan to hit. 
And give her you J ſhall. 
Goes at 4 — on on Ki _ 
bot, ſhoot thou wag, then (aid the krier, 
Foz that fain would J ſee. 
Jack hit the bird upon the head, 
So right that che fell down fo; drad, 
No further could the flee. Faſt 


ell: 
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Faſt fo the buch the Fritr then went, 
And up the bird in hanos he hint, 

Much wondering af the chance. 
tan time jack took his pipe aun play*D 
So loud, the Frier grew mad appy*d; 

and gang to skip and Dance. 

No ſooner he the pipe (ound heard, 


But mad-man like he bound and ſard, 


Ltaping the buſh about. 
The (harp briers ffratchs him by the face, 
And by the breach and othtr place, | 

That faft the bleod ran out. 0 
Yt tare his coat down to tht skiet, 

Dis cap, bis cool, his linnen ſhirt; 

And every other weed. 

The thozns the while wers rongh & thick 

And did his pzivy membtrs-prick, 
That kaſt they gan to bleed. 

Jack as he piped, ſaught among, 

The Frier with briers was vileiy fung, 

He lesgtd wondrous bit. 
At (aff the Frur held up his hand, 

And ſaid, J can no longer ffang ; 

Oh, J Hall dancing die. 
Gentle Jack, thy pipe hold ſtill, 
And here J vow, foz Gon noz ill, 

To do thee any boo. 

Jack laughing to him this reply D: 
Frier, skip out at the other ſive, 

Thou haſt free leave to go. 

Dut of the buch the Frier then went, 
Alt martr'd, ragged, ſcracht and rent, 
And tou on every ſive. 
Hard(y on him was left a clout, 
To wrap his belly round about, 

Dis har{otry to hide. 

The thorns hab (ſcratch! him by the face, 
On hands and thighs, any 2very plact, 
t was all bath d in blood. Do 
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So much, that who t Frier did (ee, 
Fo; fear of him were fain to flit, 
inking he had been wood. 
wUthen to the — home he came, 
He made no brags foz very ſhame, 
To ſee his cloaths rent all: 
ſozrow in his heart he had, 
nd every man did gueſs him may, 
then he was in the hall. 
The good-wifs (aid, where haſt thou been, 
urs in (ome evil place J weep, 
By fight of thine array. 
Dame, ſaid he, I came from thy ſon, 
The Devil and he hath me undone, 
No man him conquer may. 
With that the good-man He came in, 
The wife ſet on her madying pin, 
Trp's, here's a foul — 
925 t is thy Life moſt Itar, 
Hath al lain the Holy Frier, 
Alace, and well away. 
The good-man ſaid, Bentbicite, 
What hath the vile Boy dont to thee, 
Now tell me without let. 
The devil take him, the Frter then ſaid, 
He mave me dance deſpite mint heavy, 
Amongſt the thozns the hey go bet. 
The goop-man ſaid unts him tho, 
Father, hadſt theu been murdered (0, 
Js had been veavly fin. 
The Frier to him made this reply, 
The pipe din (ound (8 merrily, 
That J could never blin, 
Now when it grew to almoff night, 
Jack the boy came full right, 
ht had wont to vo, 
But when he came into the hall, 
Full ſoon his father did him call, 
And bid him come him to. Boy, 
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oy, he ſaid * me hear, 
22 K haſt thou dont — this Frier, 
fut not in any 
r he (aid . 1 — 
1 — but 2 ot 
"re pipen him ating, end 
tp $ father, d 
Now, — fozbid, cry*Þ out the wiv hn, 
1 hauds then did he wring. 
ll, tht boy ſatd, by Gods grace, 
The ler reply*d, wo and alace, 
Making his ſorrows ring. 
Fox Gods (ove, ſaid the wretched Frier, 
Any if you will that ſtrangt pipt hear, 
Bind me faff to a poſt, 


an piped whi I in veramint, 

Each creature gan to ant. 

Lightly they #&ipt and leapt abont, 

Pearking their not in noto out; 
Striving aloft to pranct. 

The good-man made himſelf good ſpozt 

To (ce the dance in his mad ſoit, 

The goop-wife (at not fill. But 
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But dancing ſtill He lookt on Jack, 

Anp faſt her tail did double tach crak, 
Loud as water mill. 

The Frier this while was almoſt loſt, 

He knockt his pate agaſnſt the poſt, 
It was his dancing grace: 

The rop rub'd him under the chin, 

The blood ran from his tatren skin, 

In many a;naked place. 

Jack piping ran into the ffreet, 

They followed him with nimble feet, 
Yaving no power to tap. 

And in their haſte the door did crack, 


Each tumbliug over His f:llows back, 
Cami. aF their war, | 
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The neighbo; 5 that wire dwelling br, 
Hearing the pipe ſo merrily, - 
Came dancing to the gate. 


Some leapt o' rt 208; s, ſome ore the hatch 


No man would ſtay to draw the lacth, 
But thought he cam: too latt. 
Sent ack $2 iirpiiig la thtir bed. 
they by chance (ifs up their head, 
Eers with the pipe awaked. 
Straight out they ſtart thzogh dose locks 
Some in thtir ſhirts,ſome in their lmoks, 
And ſome ſtark belly naked. 
Uhen all were gathered round abouf, 
There was a vile unrulp ront, 
That danced in the ſtriet,. 
Ok which ſome lame and could not go, 
Striving to leap did tumble ſo ; 
They danſt on hands and free. 
Fack tyr*©d with ſpoꝛt, ſaid now Jl reſt, 
Do, quoth his father J holb it beſt, 
Thou cloyeſt me with chtar. 
* I'pzap thee Boy thou quiet fit, 
Ju truth this was the merrieft fie. 
J hꝛard this (even year. All 
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All theſe that dancing thither came, 
Langht heartily, and made good game, 

Yet iome got many à fall. : 
Thou curled boy, cry'd out the Fritr, 
Here yo J lummon thee to appear 

Before the DEicial.. * 
Look thou be here on friday next, 
J{ll mert thre then, though now perplext, 

Foz to 83dain thy lerrsw. 
The boy ber, Amake a voty, 
Frier, Jl apptar.as ſoon as thou, 
U friday wert to mozrow. 
Fut friday came as you ſhall hear, 
Jacks ffep dame and the dancing Frier, 
| Together they wer 1 
And other to ca pace, 

t £ 


re 
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ſet 


met 

t 
| hear tach case, 
5 The Otkictal were (et. 

_ civil matters was to do, 
oꝛt Libels read noz one oz rws, 

Both againſt Mieſt and Clark. - 
Some thert had Teftamonts to poet, 
Some women were thiough wanton love, 

Which got froaks in the dark. 
Each Proctor there vid plead his caſe, 
> [hen fo:th din ſtep Frier Cobias, < 

And Jacks ftep-dame alſo. 
ir Official, aloud ſaid he, 
I have bzought a wicked lad to thee, 

Hath dont me mighty wo. 

He is a witch as J do fear. | 
In Oileanz he can find us peter: 
This of my truth J know. 


t 
» [hrisa Devil, quoth the wife, 
And almoft bertav'd me of.mplifs : 
At that her taill did blow. 
So loud,. th*aſſembly laught thrreat, 
And ſaid, her pittols crack was flat. 
as all amis. Dame 
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Damt, qu oY — Official 
Ppocerd, Ant me kozth thy ral, 
And do not let for this. 
The wilt that feared another crack, 
1 — mute 2 2 4 yk 10 ſpake ; 
n fuch 
Ha, ( ſaid 9 wu 
Ant, this is all 1 long of nar et, 
= evill a 


— 28 22 ik Frier, 
1 Id that vile pipe heat, 
my way hence make. 
Pipe * Jack, ſaid the Official 
let me hear thy cunning all, 
Jack blew his pipe full loud, 
That every man ffart np and danſt, 
Prod andDeieffs,and Sumners pzanff 
And all in that great crowy 
more the vask the Official ran, 
Aud hopt upon the table then, 
— Straight jumpt into the flooz. 
The Frier that danſt as aft as he, 
Met him mid-way dangerouſly, 
Brake othersface full (9:e. 
The Regiſter leapt from his pen, 
And hopt into the thꝛong of men, 
His tnk-hozn in his hand. 
aUith ſwinging round about his hear, 
Some be ſtroke blinn, ſome almoft peay 
Dome they conld bardly fand. The 
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xoop-wifes they mads many & ſhout, 
rfuming all the mirth. 
DSumnters as they had been wood, 
Leage o'r the kams and (rats (0 good, 
And wallowed on the earth. 
Wrenches that 21 tir — 4 came, 
And ot weill ſhame 
Dan — — as kaſt. 
Each ſat upon a merry pin, 
Some b:oketheir heads, and ſome theic 
And ſome their noſts bꝛaſt. ( Gin, 
turmoild, 
os poll 


. — fun 10 bills about, 
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But To the ſound, even fox Gods grace, 
love of Pary mily. 
wile, it call be, 
hence go free, 
And no man do me eng, 
— — wWioman no; _ Fiier, 
t 4 — 
— J to hee ane my piomile light, 
In thy —* IU mean to f 
And will oppoſe thy fe. 
caſt his pipe, then all fill ſtood, 
me laughing hard, ſome raging wood 
Sms parte at that tive. 
2. Dfficial and the Dumner. 
ftep-dame, and the wicked Frier, 
«With much joy, mirth and pꝛidt. 
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